X2              JOURNEY   WITHOUT   END
that some soap had got in my eye, but at breakfast he
commented on my lack'of appetite, and at school good
Mr. Beardwood asked me what was the matter. He sent
me home again before lunch, and as I was still crying,
Dr. Ash was sent for. After much deliberation it was
decided that I had developed typhoid, which was to put
the whole house in disorder for a long time. Old Mother
Bowden, the village nurse, who had brought me into the
world and who used to say that she would see me out of it,
was detailed to look after me, and while I was convalescing
my father engaged a Punch and Judy man to come over from
Glossop and set up his apparatus outside my bedroom window
to amuse me.
One of my visitors was my Aunt Mary, my mother's
sister, and this lady was to play a large part in my life.
Her husband was the landlord of the Grouse Inn, exactly
half-way between Hayfield and Glossop, but although she
was such a near neighbour, she hardly ever came to the
house. I don't think she and mother hit it off too well, but
I can remember her coming in to see how I was getting on.
Whether I took her fancy I can't say, but she didn't stop at
inquiring after my health. She told my mother that she
thought it would be a good thing for me to go and stay at
thee Grouse/ Mother was a little upset about this, thinking,
no doubt, that once there I should not come back, but Aunt
Mary assured her that at the end of a month I could come
home. She pointed out that the air would do me good,
and that I could roam at will over the moorland surrounding
the inn. For my part I was all on Aunt Mary's side, and
I could see that my father was impressed. In the end Aunt
Mary won, and I was soon to fin^ out that this was no
solitary victory. Indeed, it became increasingly obvious
that Aunt Mary always won, but at that moment I was
content to know that I was to have the freedom of
iny beloved moors, and it was a happy boy who put
his suitcase into the trap thaf was to take him to the
* Groule.'
The Grouse Inn stands high. Those three miles from
Hayfidd are i long climb, while beyond it is an ea$y